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could be here for the concert.    Do you think there's
any use in my writing and asking her to come ? "

" See what she said in her last letter/' Madame Mociusko
replied.    " I know she mentioned that she'd be visiting

us soon."

During the years that had elapsed since the production
of The Fountain ofBacchus, Marie had been touring almost
incessantly with the Vronsky Company. At the conclu-
sion of his lease of the New Art Theatre at Graf burg,
Boris had presented his particular form of entertainment
in nearly every country of Europe, except England.
In many cities, of course, he had been obliged to modify
the daring of his productions by introducing sufficient
drapery to bring them within the pale of local censors.
Vronsky, however, had never lacked bookings and,
therefore, had made no attempt to clothe his artistes
sufficiently to make their appearance possible in the
British Isles.
Owing to her absence from Graf burg since 1907,
absence broken only by sparse flying visits to see Olga
and ascertain the child's musical progress, Marie had
succeeded in keeping her daughter in ignorance of
Damaris, the nude dancer. Olga answered her mother's
letters regularly, but never knew her mother's address.
She handed her replies to Otto Mociusko who dispatched
them direct to the theatre atjwhich the New Art Company
happened to be performing,^ for Marie could not brook
the delay caused by the forwarding of correspondence
through agents.
" Mummy says she'll probably be here next week.
I do hope she'll stay over the concert," said Olga wist-
fully, consulting Marie's letter.
<c I'm sure she'll stay if she can manage it. But you
know how busy she always is, travelling to buy art
treasures for the big American firm for which she
works." This was the excuse for her incessant journeys
that Marie had invented to allay Olga's curiosity.